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the flying mutineers were thickening in
our front, and were gradually concentrat-
ing towards one point. Evidently some
obstruction prevented their escape to
the flanks. At last a huge living wedge
of frantic, struggling, panic-stricken men
and horses was crowded together, hem-
med in between a deep canal and a
masonry aqueduct which crossed it at
right angles. Into this solid mass it
was impossible to penetrate, but the
outer fringe of it was mowed down by
the tulwars of our men. No quarter
was ever given or taken before Delhi.
If the mutineers had been cruel as the
most savage of wild beasts, fearful was
the revenge which many and many a
time was wreaked on them by our mad-
dened troops.
Where the aqueduct crossed the canal
it had been partially destroyed, and on
the masses of fallen masonry it was just
possible for one horseman at a time to
pick his way across; but where one
escaped many were overthrown and
trampled on by the struggling mob